THE EMBRACE.

Valincourt held me in a tight embrace. "Ah, Monsieur,"
said he " we foresaw that at last there would be a storm. It
is well merited, but not by M. le Comte, who will be eternally
obliged to you." And he went immediately with my message
to the Comte de Toulouse, who never forgot that I saved him
from the fall of his brother.